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though in the prime of life with respect to years, he was,
*owing to the excesses already alluded to, very old in CCB^
stitution, his whole system being so shaken and enervated
that he could not stand the sudden and violent change of
climate. In six months after his arrival a fever proved
fatal to him.

In detailing these latter circumstances relative to my
brother Henry, I have carried my narrative to its conclusion
with some anticipation as to the order of time, as I have
also done in some other instances hereinafter. To return
therefore to the year 1761, in the month of January of
which year my elder brother (Joseph) left Westminster
school, and was articled to my father as an Attorney. I
continued at the school, but as well might I have been any-
where else, for I never attended to the books I read, further
than barely to enable myself to pass through the daily
examination, which was in fact a mere ceremony, the Master
seldom observing whether the book was open or shut. I
however, notwithstanding all my idleness and inattention,
reached the upper fourth, and of course had commenced
Greek, the whole of which, as also the Latin I acquired,
has long since so far escaped my memory that I should
find it difficult to translate a single sentence of either
Horace or Virgil.

In the middle of the year 1761, I believe during the
Whitsuntide holidays, two circumstances occurred at
which I have since frequently laughed very heartily: one
happened in London, the other at Twickenham. My father
had an acquaintance named Joy, a very testy and surly old
fellow: as I had never seen him, I knew not of a strange
trick he had previous to uttering any sentence of saying,
"tut, tut, tut, tut" four or five times, after which out
came what he wished to express without further hesitation
or difficulty. This gentleman called one morning in St.
Albans Street, and upon the door being opened by a
servant, seeing me playing in the passage, he instead of
enquiring of the servant, addressed me, with his usual,
"Tut, tut,- tut, tut, is your father at home, my little man,"